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Tracie at the Hostel
Lynette Zwerneman
Tracie at the hostel knows my hometown.
“I like Livingston and all those towns with the old buildings,”
says she, describing: the old hotel downtown, with the bar,;
the hat shop, with lots of hats, cowboy hats and other hats,;
the coffee shop, with the Russian lady and her daughter.
Maybe she met me once, there, I dunno, my daughter’s Ukrainian,
least that’s what her daddy said, one of the last few times I talked to 
him.
Tracie flushes the toilet 14 times, then returns to the hostel lounge.
“They have metal structures in the sky, for mind control there.
They never tell anyone when they do that,” she says.
That’s what I’ve always thought.
